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from a cart, or a rough platform hastily constructed, in a
long string of villages and towns.   The motor car was just
beginning to make its value felt as an electioneering
instrument; and a great deal of Lloyd George's time was
spent in driving to and fro, stopping to speak a few words
at every likely spot*   A day spent in that fashion, followed
in the evening by an hour's speech to a crowded audience
in a great hall, in the depths of winter, was a trying ordeal;
and before the end of the campaign the Chancellor's voice
had failed him, and the throat trouble which was to cause
his retirement for several months had evinced itself.   He
immediately sought relief in a holiday on the Riviera, and
from there he returned to near Folkestone, where Sir Arthur
Markham had lent him his house,   There he spent the
next few months, retired from the political arena, but hard
at work preparing his Insurance Bill.   An ordinary man
would hardly have called it a rest cure*   He had a private
telephone line installed, so that he could be in constant
communication with his department in London.   Experts
came there to confer with him for hours every day.   From
the strain of public speaking, however, he was completely
relieved; and since the trouble in his throat was never of a
really serious kind, his recovery was rapid and complete*
At the beginning of May, 1911, he was back in his place
in the House of Commons.
Meanwhile Asquith had been proceeding with the
Parliament Bill, He, like most other people, had assumed
that the Lords, after the Liberal victory at the polls, would
have bowed to the inevitable, and agreed to accept the
Parliament Bill with what grace they could* It was soon
discovered, however, that they were still in an unyielding
frame of mind* Vain projects of a reform of die Upper
House were produced, discussed briefly, atid then dropped*
The King interviewed the Tory leaders, and tried to persuade